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PRAYER BOOKS. 


By Rev. F. X. Lasance. 


The different prayer books edited by Rev. F. X. Lasance 
are too well known to need special recommendation. 


Young Man’s Guide. Counsels, reflections and ae 


for Catholic young men. 
pages. Size 44% x3 inches. Imitation leather, gold edges $1.00. 
American seal, gold edges $1.25 


: ipl? ; Counsels and devotions for 
Catholic Girl S Guide. girls in the ordinary walks of 
life, and in particular for the Children of Mary. 680 pages. Size 
52x 3% in. American seal, gold edges $1.75. French morocco $1.90 


Manual of the Holy Eucharist. Conferences on 


rament and Eucharistic devotions. 634 pages. Size 5% x34. $0.75 


The New Missal. 1 "lish. For every day in the year. 


_ According to the latest decrees. 1243 
pages. Not bulky. Size 6x 3% in. Imitation leather, red edges. $1.50 
Imitation leather, gold edges $1.75. American seal, gold edges $2.25 


The Sunday Missal. "07 2!! Sundays and Feast days 


of the year. Size 536 x 3% in. 
Imitation leather, red edges, $0.75; better bindings, $1.00 and $1.35 


The Holy Bible. Douay version. Contains annotations, 


references, an historical and chrono- 
logical index, maps and illustrations. French morroco, limp, round 
corners, red under gold edges, $3.00 and $2.75 
Black grained cloth, gold title, red edges, $1.50 


) s I 
Goffine’s Devout Instructions. [instratec 
preface by his Eminence Cardinal Gibbons. It has over 140 fine 
illustrations, 704 pages, is printed from large, new type and is 
substantially bound. It has been highly approved. $1.25 


Following of Christ. By Thomas a Kempis. American 


seal, gilt edges. 75 cts. 


The Sacramentals of the Catholic Church. 


By Rev. A. A. Lambing, L.L.D. An interesting explanation of the 
sacramentals; viz., the Sign of the Cross, Holy Water, Rosary, Scap- 
ular, Candles, etc. etc. Illustrated. Paper binding. $0.25 



































PoStage extra on above books. 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 
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Co You, Noble-hearted Women. 


E are living in a grave, a very grave time, indeed! War 
has broken out upon us. Tn the Litany of the Saints, holy 
Church places this petition upon the lips of her children: 


From pestilence, famine and war, O Lord, deliver us! The 
children of God, of the true Church, must pray fervently and cry out 
to the Lord that the time of tribulation may be shortened, and that 
after this world-wide cataclysm Qhrist’s kingdom on earth may unfold 
and grow with new strength and vigor. 

Chrough Mary the kingdom of God, the kingdom of Christ should 
be restored. Che greater our knowledge of the Heavenly Mother, the 
more fervent will be our love for her, the more abundantly will we 
obtain the graces and gifts of the Holy Ghost, and the better shall we 
be enabled to exercise an apostolate fitting our vocation, that is, to be 
apostles and promoters of the cause of Christ. 

Che appeal to embrace this cause is directed especially to you, 
Christian virgins and mothers living in the world. Al far-reaching 
field of truly apostolic action is opened up before you by the apostolate 
of the press; by endeavoring to circulate truly religious, instructive and 
edifying literature. 
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Co you, noble-hearted women, this appeal is earnestly made; into 
your hands Divine Providence places this noble work which is destined 
to produce an immeasurable amount of good. Qourage, them, let nothing 
intimidate you. We must understand how to do great things for Christ’s 
sake and for Kis honor. 


Children of God and Children of the World. 


The apostolate of the press! How much good you can do 
by circulating good literature. However, it is a deplorable fact 
that in our days the taste for devout and instructive reading 
matter has greatly degenerated. Why? Because the youthful 
heart is already overfed by worldly publications, by the senti- 
mental novels that enfeeble the intellect, vulgarize the taste 
and give distorted views of life; by the sensational newspapers, 
and the flood of infidel, licentious and even scandalous print, 
which like an impetuous torrent carries ruin to the souls of 
multitudes, robbing them of the purity of their faith and 
morals. Another agency for evil is the ““movie rage.’’ How, in 
conscience, can Catholic parents allow their children to witness 
these questionable cinematographs? They are really means of 
corruption, inflaming the passions, degrading the heart, exciting 
to vice and crime and taking away all inclination and love for 
prayer and devotion. 

The children of the true Church, the children of God, desire 
to enjoy the same pleasures with the children of the world. 
They have not the strength, the strength of character, to resist 
the powerful current, and are carried away by the craze for 
pleasure and amusement. They, too, adopt the shameful fashions of 
dress, indulge in the same amusements and sin: the children of God 
do not wish to be left behind by the children of the world; just as 
at the time of the deluge! God’s offended Majesty, justly incensed 
by the sins of our own times, is again inflicting upon the 
children of men a punishment, so great the like of which there 
has not been since the deluge. 


Be Apostles of the Press. 


Come forward, then, noble-hearted women, Christian moth- 
ers! By your example, by your words, adhere to the standard 
of Christ and thus stem the tide of worldliness and vanity. 
Above all, pray, cry out to God for mercy that the time of 
tribulation may be shortened. Support God’s cause by being 
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apostles of the Catholic press. Learn from the enemies who are 
ever alert, circulating their infamous and villainous pamphlets 
in wholesale quantities at much expense and with no small 
amount of personal sacrifice. Take up the cause of our magazine, 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory;’”’ we need your help, your coopera- 
tion. You can do this effectually in many ways. Interest 
your friends, give a pamphlet away, drop it in the seat of a car, 
slip it into the rack of a library, send a number to charitable 
institutions. Your efforts will in time produce fruit, for what 
one reads is often more powerful and lasting in urging one to good 
than a sermon which is soeasily forgotten. What a reward will be 
yours if even one soul were to attribute to such a trifling act 
of charity on your part, his change of mind, the practice of 
virtue or even his conversion. Good literature elevates the 
mind, enkindles zeal and fervor in religion, and leads young and 
old to the practice of a far more virtuous and devout Catholic 
life. 

God’s blessing rests upon our publication, for its sole 
object is the honor of our Eucharistic Lord. Virgins consecrated 
to God print and publish the magazine, and to their co-workers 
in the world, the members of Our Lady’s Sodality, the self- 
sacrificing Christian mothers, they earnestly appeal for assist- 
ance in spreading ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’’ If you, noble- 
hearted women, do not reject our petition, we can look 
confidently toward the future, knowing that our magazine 
will then obtain a speedy and wide circulation, and that an 
immeasurable amount of good will be effected by its instructive 
and edifying contents. All who cooperate in spreading and 
establishing Christ’s kingdom here on earth, will once shine 
like the stars in the glory of His heavenly kingdom. 


The Golden Book. 


‘‘We highly recommend Blessed de Montfort’s marvelous 
treatise on the true devotion to the Blessed Virgin, and impart 
our Apostolic blessing to all its readers.’’ Thus, personally, 
wrote the venerated Pius X. who designated this devotion as 
“truly beautiful.”” ‘““The Golden Book’’ embodies this devotion, 
treating of it in a clear and definite style which can be easily 
understood by all. “The Golden Book” is, truly, a Blessed 
Virgin’s book,— a more beautiful one cannot be found. 
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Words of a Bishop. 


In reference to this devotion, we quote the following 
written by a zealous bishop toa friend. “It pleases me very 
much to learn that you are practicing Blessed de Montfort’s 
teaching concerning the true devotion to the Mother of God. 
It is the best and shortest way to find admission to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus; it is the way richest in graces. Yes, through 
Mary we go to Jesus, and we shall never miss our aim and 
end: for, if anyone has found Jesus, he easily has access to 
the Heavenly Father. This devotion has also the great and 
inestimable advantage that the Mother of God repairs and 
perfects our good works, which, from natural human weakness, 
are more or less imperfect. She offers them to her Son as 
though they were her own good works, thus obtaining for us 
an inexpressibly greater reward. Can there be anything more 
beautiful, more sublime, more consoling than this? 

“How easy is not this secret of the true devotion, not only 
for people in the world, but for religious as well. I have 
experienced that for those who have consecrated themselves 
to the Mother of God, no suffering, sorrow or grief is so great, 
as not to be cheerfully endured by them, for the Mother of 
God always gives the necessary assistance. Nothing that we 
begin for love of Mary, with Mary and through Mary is a 
failure.” What beautiful, encouraging words of a saintly 
bishop. 

Premiums. 


“The Golden Book” contains three excellent Mass devo- 
tions, six select Communion devotions, beautiful prayers for 
all the feasts of Mary, and a choice assortment of the best 
prayers in honor of the Blessed Virgin, including charming 
May devotions. This splendid book of 500 pages we offer as 
a premium. It will be forwarded to you at once, dear reader, 
in black binding, red edges, for sending us the names of three 
new subscribers with subscriptions. paid in advance. 

For five new subscriptions, you are entitled to the same 
book in leather binding, gilt edges. 

Anyone who has a childlike love for the Heavenly Mother 
will be anxious to procure a copy of this truly Golden Book; 
and it can be so easily secured, only obtain three or five new 
subscribers among your circle of friends. 

Every week a Mass is said for the patrons and promoters 
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of our magazine. The proceeds of the subscriptions are used 
for the adornment and maintenance of the Adoration Chapel 


and the house of God. 


Our Magazine. 


Our magazine, ‘““Tabernacle and Purgatory,” is dedicated to 
the honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament and the Blessed 
Virgin Mary. It also brings before the minds of its readers the 
practical means of giving aid and consolation to the suffering 


souls. 
It is encouraging to learn of the conversions that have 


already been effected among readers of the magazine. Many 
who, through fear, formerly approached the holy table but 
seldom, are now daily or frequent communicants having great 
‘devotion to the Blessed Sacrament, or having consecrated them- 
selves in a special manner to the Mother of God as recommended 
by “The Golden Book.” 

We endeavor to make ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’’ appeal 
to our readers by printing it with clear type on expensive paper, 
and adorning it with inspiring pictures. Every subscriber will 
be entitled to a copy of the charming St. Benedict’s Almanac 
for 1918, having seventy pages. The subscription price for 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” is only fifty cents a year. Our 
publication is especially adapted for wide circulation. Its 
instructive and edifying articles speak to the heart and will of 
our esteemed readers. The subscription fee is more than 
moderate. Yes, were it not for the fact that the sisters do the 
typesetting and printing themselves, it were simply impossible 
to publish it, as we do not care to fill its pages with advertise- 
ments, although for many periodicals, these prove the main 
source of income. We realize it is solid, elevating reading 
matter, not advertisements, that our subscribers wish and 


want to pay for. 
OD OW OD ODO 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, 
according to the decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 
and 1641, in so far as the Church has not decided upon them, 
elaim only human credence. 
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Mary in the Eternal Plan of Salvation. 









» ¢oem| UST as a church is built according to a definite 
1 ise 7 plan, and the more skillful the architect, the more 
| Pen perfect the structure, so everything in the history 

Rady of the world follows a plan, yes, the inscrutable, 
2B) the most perfect plan of God. God and man 
continually build at the temple of eternity, the heavenly Jerusalem, 
and whenever a soul is taken up into heaven, another stone is 
added to the magnificent edifice. The evil in the world must 
also contribute to carry out the plan of God, and herein God 
manifests His omnipotence and wisdom in a-special manner. 
“Nothing happens by chance, all things come from God’s hands.” 
Even children know this, and express thereby a truth which the 
prudent and worldly-wise so easily forget. 

We must consider the world and its history in the light that 
God considers it. All events, in particular those in the Catholic 
Church, God’s kingdom, are the execution of God’s plan at which 
even the angels marvel, because, as St. Paul says: For them, too, 
many things are new. Not until the day of judgment will God’s 
work in the history of the world cease; the temple of the heavenly 
Jerusalem will then have been completed, the pendulum of time 
will have come to a standstill, and the marvelous ways of the 
divine government will then be revealed to all. In that day of 
reckoning, happy will they be who labored according to God’s 
will while they were in time; time will then no longer exist, for 
then begins eternal life for the just in heaven, eternal death for 
the wicked in hell; the blessed will forever praise God’s mercy, 
the damned must ever amidst dreadful sufferings, acknowledge 
and glorify His justice. 

God foresaw the fall of our first parents who abused their 
liberty, therefore from all eternity, in the plan of the world’s 
creation, He also included the plan of salvation, and the sin of the 
first parents which seemed an infinitely great evil, a destruction 
of God’s dispensations, was in the designs of eternal wisdom, 
by the Son of God, not only repaired, but made to contribute 
to the greater honor of God. In this sense the Church sings on 
Holy Saturday, “O happy guilt that brought to us such a Re- 


deemer.” 
The Secret of Mary. 


In God’s plan of the creation, there is included the mystery 
of Jesus Christ, the Incarnation of the Son of God, and in view 
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of man’s fall, the mystery of the redemption and man’s san¢ti- 
fication, that is, his raising up into the supernatural state of grace, 
his participation of the divine nature. Second in rank, most 
closely united with the mystery of Jesus Christ, is the secret of 
Mary which is so little known and valued, the full revelation 
of which God seems to have reserved for these later times. This 
month of May seems a most opportune time to present to our 
readers a brief outline of God’s plan regarding the mission of 
Mary and her cooperation in the plan of salvation. 

God first created a man and called him Adam, which means, 
taken from the earth; then Eve, and called her virago, that is, 
taken from the man. Both were placed in paradise, there, with 
the grace of God, to rule over everything and together to cultivate 
the garden. Adam and Eve prefigured Jesus and Mary. Jesus, 
the Man, is God, the Master before whom every knee must bend. 
But God decreed that in the plan of salvation, woman also should 
hold a place exalted above all creation in heaven and on earth; 
and this place God gave to Mary by raising her to the dignity 
of the Mother of His divine Son. 

Thus did God wish to honor woman in the highest degree 
possible, and all heaven and earth unite in their joyful accla- 
mations, “Benedicta tu in mulieribus, — Blessed art thou among 
women,” and with thee is blessed the fruit of thy womb Jesus. 
“Dominus tecum, — the Lord is with thee.” Jesus and Mary 
are, according to God’s plan, most closely united; that which is 
due to Jesus, the Son, by nature, is due to Mary, the Mother, 
by grace. 

Jesus is King, Mary is Queen. 


Jesus is king, Mary is queen; Jesus is master, Mary is 
mistress; Jesus is the Redeemer, Mary is the cooperatrix in the 
redemption, as the Church calls her; Jesus is the man of sorrows, 
Mary is the mother of dolors; Jesus is arisen through His own 
power, Mary has arisen through the power of God; Jesus ascended 
into heaven, Mary was taken up into heaven; Jesus sitteth at the 
right hand of the Father, Mary at the right hand of her Son; 
‘‘Astitit regina a dextris tuis, —the queen stands at thy right 
hand.” Jesus is the head and king of the Church, Mary is the 
queen; Jesus is the Father of mercy and of all grace, Mary is 
the mother of mercy and of all the graces of Jesus. Jesus is the 
author of graces, Mary is the dispensatrix of all the graces of 
Jesus; Jesus operates with the Holy Ghost in the Church and in 
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all her members, Mary, the spouse of the Holy Ghost, operates 
at the same time with the Holy Spirit in the body of Jesus 
which is the Church, and in each of His members, whose mother 
and instructress she is. 

As Adam and Eve were supposed to cultivate the garden 
of paradise together, so do Jesus and Mary cultivate the paradise 
of the Church. Mary, like Jesus, was to be free from sin, therefore 
conceived immaculate. Just as the hosts of good angels, in view 
of Christ’s merits were not redeemed but preserved from sin, 
so it was with Mary. 

Mary, therefore, holds a far different position from that of 
all the rest of creation. She is immeasurably exalted above 
everything that is not God; she is a world among the worlds, 
she is God’s world, the city of God, the throne of God, who 
alone gives more honor to the Most High than all worlds com- 
bined. Mary is united with each person of the Blessed Trinity 
in an inconceivable manner. She participates, in a mysterious 
manner, in the omnipotence of the Father, in the wisdom of 
the Son, and in the goodness of the Holy Spirit. She is the 
supernatural mother and guide of souls on the way to heaven. 
Her sphere of action in the Church, in union with the Holy 
Ghost, is all-comprehensive in virtue of the dominion she has 
received from God over all hearts. 


“Never Too Much of Mary.” 


Speaking of the Heavenly Mother, St. Augustine declares, 
“Of Mary we can never say too much.” The spirit of modernism, 
however, would like to destroy the most beautiful blossoms of 
devotion to Mary, which the Holy Ghost produced for our times. 
Vain endeavor! The Holy Ghost will produce blossoms and fruits 
on the tree of Mary all the more magnificent, and will confound 
the enemies of the Mother of God, His spouse. No one who 
seeks to lessen Mary’s honor will ever rejoice in the blessing 
of God, whilst those who promote her glory will be shielded 
by her motherly protection in life and death, for “qui elucidant 
me vitam aeternam habebunt. — they that explain me, shall have 
life everlasting.” 











Mary’s Immaculate Conception. 





HE Holy Ghost calls Mary the “Lily among thorns.” 
Who would not admire a spotless white lily grow- 
ing in the midst of briers? Who would not be 
pleased at sight of its beauty or take delight in 

its delicate fragrance? What the lily is among 

the thorns, Mary, our dearest Mother, is among men. All im- 

maculate, wholly and entirely free from every breath of sin, she 

Stands among sinful humanity, by nature more beautiful, more 

perfect and more holy than even the cherubim and seraphim or 

the entire host of angels. 

Who would not marvel at this beautiful, heavenly lily? who 
would not be pleased at so charming a sight and rejoice in the 
rare fragrance of her spotless purity? And who is surprised that 
the Church celebrates a special feast in memory of the hour when 
Mary, this wonderful lily of angelic purity, sprang forth in the 
chaste womb of her blessed mother Ann. 

In 1854 the prelates of the Catholic world were invited to 
come to Rome at the season of the annual celebration of the 
feast of Mary’s immaculate conception, in order to give greater 
splendor to the homage which Pius IX. desired to render to the 
Queen of Heaven. To obtain enlightenment and assistance from 
on high in a more bountiful measure the saintly Pontiff ordered 
new prayers to be said and proclaimed a Jubilee for the whole 
Church. That year there were numerous misfortunes. Famine, 
pestilence and war devastated many countries. The Pope con- 
sidered that the most efficacious remedy for these evils would 
be to increase the veneration and glory of the most holy and 
immaculate Virgin. 

The most beautiful day of his life now dawned. Seldom 
perhaps, was a Pope obliged to drink a more bitter chalice.than 
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Pius IX.; but neither did a Pope have a greater share in the 
glory of our Redeemer. The 8th of December 1854 conferred 
upon him immeasurable joy and attached immortal renown to 
his name. The bishops of the Catholic world who had been able 
to leave their flocks had already arrived in Rome, and on the 
morning of December 8th, the holy city numbered within its 
walls one hundred seventy-six cardinals, patriarchs, archbishops 
and bishops. Every nation of the world was represented; some 
had journeyed thousands of miles from the interior of China, 
others from America, and still others from the islands of the Pacific. 

The sacred functions took place in the Vatican Basilica, the 
principal church of the world. The vast dome, magnificent in 
itself, was for this occasion hung with costly decorations. From 
early morning, a throng of the faithful from all parts of the 
world began to fill the immense church. Toward nine o'clock 
the doors of the apostolic palace opened, and in a long, awe- 
inspiring procession, the cardinals, patriarchs, archbishops, bishops 
and prelates of every rank, vested in their respective robes and 
mitres, filed slowly into the church of St. Peter, where the holy 
Father began the sacrifice of the Mass. After the Gospel, the 
Pope paused and seated himself on his throne. A few moments 
later, the representatives of the episcopal assembly approached 
to cast themselves at the feet of the holy Father. They were: 
the dean of the sacred college of cardinals, the eldest of the 
archbishops, the eldest of the bishops, the patriarch and two 
bishops of the Greek Church. | 

These august dignitaries, in the name of all Christendom 
addressed the final petition to the Vicar of Christ, asking him 
to declare as an article of faith: that the Blessed Virgin Mary, 
Mother of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Creator of the world, had 
been exempt from the common stain of Adam’s sin, and there- 
fore was conceived immaculate. 

After the prelates had presented this petition to the Pope, he 
arose and intoned the Veni Creator. Bishops, priests and faithful, 
all united their voices in one grand and mighty chorus. The 
last Strains of the sacred hymn had resounded through the im- 
mense edifice; a deep and solemn silence lay upon the expectant 
multitude who waited in silent prayer. Suddenly, like a sound 
from heaven, was heard the deep, melodious voice of Pius IX.: 


Words from the Encyclical. 
“Mary shines forth resplendent in so mighty an. endowment 
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of all heavenly treasures, in such a fullness of grace, in such 
splendor of purity, that she is a miracle of God’s omnipotence, 
whose greatness no tongue can ever express; yea, she is the crown 
of all His wonderful works, and is worthy to be the Mother of 
God. She has been raised so near to God, and has been given 
an exaltation as high as can possibly be participated in by a 
created nature; for this reason neither the tongues of angels nor 
of men can worthily praise her. 

“Far above all angelic spirits and all the saints, she is so 
wonderfully endowed with the plenitude of all heavenly gifts of 
grace from the treasury of the Godhead, that she is ever most 
beautiful and perfect,'and is endowed with such a fullness of 
purity and sanctity, as no greater can be imagined after God, 
and which outside of God, no created intellect can ever com- 
prehend. She is the seat of all divine graces, she is adorned 
with all the gifts of the Holy Ghost, yea, she is the never-failing 
treasury, the inexhaustible abyss of these gifts.” 

Here follows the declaration proper of the dogma of the 
Immaculate Conception. 

“At the inspiration of the Holy Ghost, for the honor of the 
holy and undivided Trinity, for the honor and glory of the vir- 
ginal Mother of God, for the exaltation and increase of the 
Christian religion, by the authority of our Lord Jesus Christ, of 
the blessed apostles Peter and Paul, and by Our own, We declare, 
announce and define the doctrine which holds the mos Blessed 
Virgin Mary in the first instant of her conception to have been 
preserved free from all stain of original sin, by the singular grace 
and privilege of Almighty God, and through the merits of Jesus 
Christ the Savior of the human race, to be revealed by God, and 
therefore to be firmly and constantly held by all the faithful.” 

The holy Father’s emotion during this solemn announcement 
was so great, that repeated sobs choked his voice, and compelled 
him to interrupt his words. All eyes were filled with tears, and 
even persons who had been attracted merely by curiosity, were 
involuntarily moved by the solemnity of the impressive ceremony. 


Three Years Later, Pope Pius IX. Spoke of This 
Event with Great Emotion. 


Of this sublime emotion which the holy Father experienced 
at the promulgation of the decree of the Immaculate Conception, 
he spoke some years later to a few of his former friends on a 
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singular occasion. Pius IX. when bishop of Spoleto was transferred 
to the See of Imola, where ‘his first care was given to abandoned 
children. He commissioned Sisters of Charity to take charge of 
the poor orphans, to instruct them in their religion and have them 
adopted by Catholic families. His next work was to establish a 
house of refuge for repentant girls who had fallen from virtue. 
For this purpose he obtained four Sisters of the Good Shepherd 
from Angers, France. 

Ten years after his elevation to the papacy, Pius IX. visited 
his beloved Imola, in June 1857, three years after the promulga- 
tion of the dogma of the Immaculate Conception. During this 
visit the holy Father did not forget to call on the Sisters of the 
Good Shepherd. It was on this occasion that the superioress had 
the courage to ask, “Holy Father, would it be presumptuous to ask 
your Holiness what emotions filled your soul when you pro- 
nounced the words of the decree proclaiming that the Blessed 
Virgin Mary was preserved free from the stain of original sin?” 

In the kindest of tones, the holy Father answered, “You 
doubtles imagine, my daughter, that the Pope was ravished in 
ecstacy and that Mary Immaculate deigned to appear to him at 
that solemn moment.” ; 

“Surely,” replied the superioress, “there would be nothing 
astonishing, holy Father, in the fact of the Blessed Virgin’s ap- 
pearing to your Holiness, when you were glorifying her in so 
remarkable a manner,— when you were commanding all Chris- 
tendom and all future ages to believe that she was ever without 
sin.” 

“Well, no, I had neither vision nor ecstacy; but what I exper- 
ienced, what I learned in confirming the dogma of the Immaculate 
Conception, in defining and promulgating it, no human _ tongue 
could ever express! When I began to read the decree, I felt that 
my voice was powerless to reach the immense multitude that 
crowded the Vatican Basilica, 50,000 persons; yet, when I came 
to the words of the definition proper, God gave to the voice of His 
Vicar a strength and compass so supernatural, that the whole 
Basilica resounded with its volume. I was so affected by this 
divine assistance that I was obliged to stop for a moment and 
give free course to my tears. 

“Then, whilst God proclaimed the dogma by the mouth of 
His unworthy Vicar, He imparted to me a knowledge so clear 
and comprehensive of the incomparable purity of the Blessed 
Virgin that my soul was flooded with ineffable delights — delights 
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that are not of earth, which seemed capable of being experienced 
in heaven alone. No joy, no happiness of this world could ever 
give the slightest idea thereof! I do not hesitate to say, that the 
Vicar of Christ needed a special grace to prevent his dying of 
happiness under the impression of the incomparable beauty of 
Mary Immaculate.” ; 

In order that the meaning of his words might be still better 
understood, Pius IX. continued, “You, my daughters, were happy, 
very happy, on the day of your firs Communion; happier Sill 
on that of your religious profession; | myself learned what happi- 
ness was on the day of my elevation to the priesthood. Well, 
put these and similar joys together, multiply them indefinitely and 
you would have only a slight idea of what the Pope experienced 
on the 8th of December 1854.” 


OD OD ODODO 


MARY, VIRGIN OF VIRGINS. 





Of all virgins thou art fairest, 
Dearest [lary, heavenly Queen; 
Of all creatures thou art purest, 
Like to thee was never seen. 


Thy face is like the heavens, 
Full of grace and purity; 
Beauty so divine adorns it, 

God alone surpasses thee! 


Thy bright eyes with love are beaming, 
Like twin stars of heaven they shine; . 
And thy looks are flaming arrows, 
Wounding hearts with love divine. 


Thy chaste hands, whose sight enamors, 
Are like pearls of lustre rare; 
Ever full of heavenly treasures, 
For all those who ask a share. 


Queen art thou, whom all things worship, 
Earth and hell and heaven above; 
But thy heart o’erflows with goodness, |. 
Just and sinners feel thy love. — St. Alphonsus. 











Mary Leaves Nothing Unrewarded. 





Y ¥%D| 


ea x is >| OME years ago the pastor of a country town with 
oN \ two Redemptorists who had come to give a mission 
| in his parish, were seated together at dinner. It 

was the first day of the mission, and the pastor 
was giving the religious a general idea of the con- 
ditions of a parish. Their conversation was interrupted by the 
entrance of a servant, announcing that there was a lady in the 
parlor who urgently wished to speak to one of the Redemptorists. 
Father Bernard, the elder, immediately arose, and went to see 
her. After some time he returned in a rather thoughtful mood. 

“It was an unfortunate mother,” he said, “who amid tears 
begged me to call today to see her son who is dying. She said 
he has led a wayward life, and even now, in face of death, will 
not hear of God or the sacraments.” 

“Wasn’t it Mrs. Wagener?” asked the pastor. 

“Yes, that’s the name she mentioned. | will go to see her 
son this afternoon after the sermon,” said the missionary. 

“Your trouble will be in vain, Father,” replied the pastor. 
“Young Wagener is a hopeless case. You will be received with 
curses and blasphemies and gain nothing. I, as well as my two 
chaplains, have done our utmost to bring about his conversion.” 

“Is he a very young man?” inquired the Redemptorist with 
increasing interest. 

“Not exactly; Albert Wagener may be about thirty years 
old. He was quite young when he went to a distant relative in 
N...to take a commercial course of study. Inexperienced and 
of a superficial character, he was only too well satisfied in the 
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big city, and refused to return home, despite his parents’ repeated 
entreaties. In consequence of a continued dissolute life, he be- 
came seriously ill. At last, deserted and helpless, he once more 
thought of his good father and mother, and after fifteen years 
of absence came home, a wreck, body and soul. I pity his re- 
spectable parents, especially his mother, who sacrifices herself for 
him continually; she would gladly offer her last drop of blood 
to save his soul.” 

“I think I had better go at once,” said Father Bernard. 

“I do not wish to deter you,” replied the pastor, “but your 
efforts will be fruitless.” 

“Meanwhile I will say the rosary for the unfortunate mar,” 
rejoined Father Gerard, the younger of the two missionaries. 

Father Bernard soon arrived at the house designated. The 
sick man’s father who held a public office was absent, and the 
mother opened the door. A beam of joy lit up her pale, sad 
countenance when she saw the missionary. 

“How grateful we are to you, Father,” she said, “for com- 
ing so soon.” 

“Have you already informed your son of my intended visit?” 
he asked. 

“No,” she replied, “I did not dare to approach him on the 
subject. O Father, you must have much patience with him. 
Albert is so easily excited...” 

“Well, we shall see, Mrs. Wagener,” said the priest kindly, 
“a few blows I can easily stand.” 


“Dear Albert, Rev. Father Bernard is so Kind 


as to Visit You.” 


The mother accompanied the priest to the sick-room and 
said, “Dear Albert, Rev. Father Bernard, one of the Redemptorist 
Fathers who are giving a mission here in town, is so kind as to 
pay you a visit.” 

His first glance at the emaciated form and features distorted 
by pain filled the missionary with deep compassion. 

The patient’s feverish, restless eyes were directed in a threat- 
ening manner toward the priest. “I did not ask for your visit,” 
he responded gruffly. 

“That may be, my dear friend,” replied the latter gently as 
he sat down beside the bed; “but I heard how much you are 
suffering, and hope to give you a little consolation.” 

The mother in the meantime had withdrawn, and falling on 
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her knees in an adjoining room, she poured out burning suppli- 
cations for her wayward son. 

“Why do you annoy me with your presence?” the patient 
cried out angrily, at the same time bursting forth in a flood of 
curses and insults. 

“He is too weak to continue thus very long,” thought the 
missionary, accepting everything in silence. After a while the 
sick man was exhausted, and seeing that his insulting language 
had not driven the priest away, he turned toward the wall and 
ignored him. 


“Have You Ever Blasphemed the Mother of God?” 


For a few minutes there was no sound but the heavy breath- 
ing of the patient. Father Bernard then began to speak to the 
sufferer in a kind and sympathetic manner about his condition. 
There was no reply. He now began to assume a different tone, 
“My poor friend, you just now uttered more than one blasphemy. 
Have you ever blasphemed the Mother of God, the Blessed 
Virgin Mary ?” 

Surprised at such a peculiar question, the sinner turned over. 
“No, I have never blasphemed the Virgin Mary,” he said with 
a tinge of mildness in his voice. 

“Then I have hopes for you,” replied the missionary. And 
when the patient looked at him astonished, he asked again, “Have 
you not prayed at all during these years that you lived separated 
from God?” 

“No,” was the answer; “for fifteen years I have not been 
inside of a church, nor received the sacraments, nor prayed to 
God.” 

“And did you never say a prayer to the Virgin Mary?” 

“Yes, I did. Every morning and evening | said three Hail 
Marys because I had promised that to our pastor after my first 
Communion.” 

“Then you are saved, my friend, then you will go to heaven,” 
exclaimed the missionary joyfully. 

“I... 1, who drank in mortal sin like water?” replied the 
man laughing scornfully. “Ah, Father, if you knew what kind 
of a life I have led! I prayed these Hail Marys merely because 
I had made this promise to our venerable old pastor. He meant 
it well with us first communicants,” and his voice grew softer. 
“He supposed he could do nothing better for us than to take us 
before an altar of the holy Virgin on the afternoon of our first 
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Communion, and by a solemn prayer recommend us to Mary’s 
protection, and have each of us boys promise faithfully to say 
three Hail Marys every morning and evening. So | gave him 
my word, too, and as it concerns a man’s honor to keep his 
promise I have done so.” 

“And for this reason, my friend, the Mother of God will 
assist you in the hour of death. Not in vain have you for fifteen 
or more long years every morning and evening said to this good 
Mother: Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners, now, and 
at the hour of our death.” 

“Do you really think so? I have long ago despaired of my 
salvation,” came the faltering reply. 

“How can you despair, my friend, when the holy Virgin, 
the refuge of sinners, sent me to you to pardon your sins after 
you make a sincere and contrite confession? It never happened 
that anyone was lost who invoked her.” 


“O God, if I Might Still Hope.” 


“O God, if I might still hope...” said the sick man with 
a quivering voice. “Despair alone drove me to those fearful 
outbursts of anger.” 

“You may hope everything, my poor, unfortunate friend,” 
replied the priest affectionately. “God’s mercy is inexpressibly 
great, and Mary’s intercession with God is all-powerful. She 
is now interceding for you. Let us pray together, and I will 
help you to examine your conscience; then tell me your sins 
as well as you know. See, our divine Savior in His infinite love 
died for sinners on the cross,” continued the missionary holding 
up the crucifix that he carried on his bosom. “He died also 
for you. He is waiting for your contrite accusation, that He 
may pardon you everything, everything, even the greatest sins.” 

The poor man burst into tears. The obduracy of his heart 
was broken. That same afternoon he made a general confession, 
and was alterwards unspeakably happy, and his soul filled with 
consolation. He called his parents to his bedside and sincerely 
asked their pardon for the years of grief he had caused them. 
It seemed as though a mountain had been lifted off the mother’s 
heart, and the father, too, was greatly relieved and thanked God 
for his son’s conversion. 

Father Bernard called on the patient every day, and on the 
last day of the mission administered to him the last sacraments. 
When the sacred rites were ended, Albert, in whose features 
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death was visible, remained some moments absorbed in silent 
prayer. Then he made a sign for the priest and his parents to 
draw nearer. When the missionary bent over him, he heard 
him whisper, “Pray the three Hail Marys once more for me, | 
am no longer able.” 

Deeply moved, Father Bernard knelt down, and prayed loud 
and fervently. At the last words: Holy Mary, Mother of God, 
pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death, the soul 
departed in peace. The prodigal son had returned reconciled 
to the arms of his Heavenly Father, conducted by Mary, the 
Mother of mercy, the refuge of sinners. 


eSOogesgoets 


The Comfortress of the Afflicted. 


HEN St. Francis of Sales was a student in Paris, God 

permitted a heavy trial to come upon him. It was 

the terrible temptation to despair. The frightful 

probability of being eternally lost overwhelmed him 
with anguish. He became melancholy and despondent and felt 
that he could never save his soul, for when he represented to 
himself the promises of Almighty God to help those who call upon 
Him, the consciousness of his own weakness came on to Stifle 
the rising hope. , 

This tormenting thought annoyed him day and night. His 
physical condition became greatly impaired by the severe mental 
Strain, and it was feared he would soon fall a victim of consump- 
tion. What made the affliction almost unbearable was that the 
despondent youth never dared to disclose to anyone the cause 
of his mental suffering. 

At last he had an inspiration to visit the church where he 
had made the vow of virginity. The first thing that here caught 
his eye was a picture of the Blessed Virgin and a tablet on the 
wall on which was inscribed the famous prayer of St. Bernard, 
“Remember, O most gracious Virgin Mary.” These words and 
the sight of the image aroused in him his former confidence in 
the “Comfortress of the afflicted.” He fell on his knees and 
implored the Mother of God to obtain through her intercession, 
his peace of mind, and that if he could not love God in the 
next life, to let him love Him at least while in this world. 

Presently it seemed as though a heavy burden had been 
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lifted from -him. A wonderful tranquillity and calmness took 
possession of his soul which he never afterwards lost. His former 
confidence in God returned, he regained health of mind and 
body, and in memory of this miraculous deliverance from this 
temptation, he daily recited the chaplet and also added the 
Memorare, which he recommended to all his penitents. 

Mary is, indeed, ever ready to intercede for her faithful child- 
ren. St. Bonaventure says, “Even when the Mother of God lived 
in this valiey of tears, she was inexpressibly loving and merciful 
toward the afflicted, how much more compassionate is she now 
since she reigns happily in heaven. Now she realizes human 
misery more fully, and therefore manifests her mercy and assistance 
more generously. She is, indeed, our mother; and could a mother 
forget her children?” 


0DSINDWDIONDWIODO 


He Wished to Challenge the Mother of God. 





@) HE holy son of St. Ignatius, Alphonse Rodriguez, felt 
‘| such a burning love for the Mother of God that he 
thought it really impossible for Mary to love him as 
ardently as he loved her. One day when the Blessed 
Virgin appeared to him, he said with the sincerity and charming 
simplicity of a child, “O my dearest Mother, I love you more 
than you love me.” 

Mary smiled and tenderly replied, “O my dear Alphonse, 
you are mistaking. In my love for the children of men, I am 
surpassed only by my divine Son, and as strong as is your love 
for me, still, compared with my love for you, it is merely as a 
little spark in comparison to the heat of the sun.” 





ODSODIND ODO 


COMMUNION DEVOTIONS IN UNION WITH MARY. 


“‘The Communion in which you offer to Jesus the heart of His 
Mother is the Communion in which our Lord most delights, and 
which most glorifies the Eternal Father.” — B/. de Montfort. 

Frequent communicants, especially, will welcome this collection 


of prayers containing the method of receiving Holy Communion in 
Union with Mary. 64-Page— Per copy 5 cts.; 100 copies $4.00 
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MOTHER OF MERCY. 





Look at the charming picture of the “Mother of Mercy” 
on the opposite page. The original, an oil painting 3x5 
feet, of which this is a very poor copy, was leaning against 
the wall in the room of our Chaplain, Rev. P. Lukas, at 
the time the disastrous acetylene gas-explosion occurred on 
January 31st. 

The painting was marvelously preserved from damage. 
Naturally the flying splinters of glass would have cut and 
torn it into shreds, for the picture Stood only a few feet direétly 
opposite a window. A supernatural power seems evidently 
to have preserved it from harm, and for this reason, this 
image of our Heavenly Mother is very dear to us. In itself, 
the piéture is a work of art. See the trace of sorrow, of 
grief which ever ennobles the countenance, depiéted on the 
lovely face, yet withal, what an expression of exquisite 
tenderness and mercy is there portrayed. May the Blessed 
Mother, especially in these troubled times, ever support the 
arm of her Divine Son to extend His all-powerful blessing. 


HEAVEN’S VISIBLE PROTECTION. 


The visible protection of heaven, whereby no one was 
killed or maimed by the explosion, was most remarkable. 
Thus, for instance, a few minutes before the accident, a sister, 
walking down to the gas-plant, intended to do some work 
which would have detained her there for some time. When 
she reached the place, a supernatural impulse seemed to urge 
her to return. Scarcely was she in a place of safety when 
the frightful crash occurred. Another sister lay ill, her bed 
being in front of a large window. One of the infirmarians 
passing by, moved it close to the wall. A few minutes after- 
ward the large window-panes were blown in. Had not the 
patient’s bed been moved and protected by the wall, the 
invalid would certainly have been frightfully cut by the flying 
pieces of glass. 

Our Reverend Chaplain’s room is located in a building 
quite close to where the gas-plant was situated. A few 
moments previous to the disaster, he was standing, looking 
out of the window facing the plant. He had just prepared for 
a short rest on a couch which stood in a corner of the room 
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near the window when he heard the crash, and shattered 
window-panes immediately showered into his room. Strange 
to say, though the lock on the opposite door was broken and 
torn from the woodwerk, Rev. Father Luke was protected 
from external injury, yet the great fright and his nearness to 
the explosion was not without a detrimental effect, and for 
nearly six weeks he suffered from a nervous shock. How 
grateful we must be to God and His holy angels for this 
marvelous protection from heaven. 


NOBLE HEARTS. 


We have received many truly beautiful letters expressing the 
deep sympathy of friends in the heavy loss we suStained; and also 
subStantial assistance according to the circumStances of the senders. 
We wish to express our sincere and heartfelt gratitude to all our 
benefaétors; may God reward them a thousandfold. “A friend 
in need is a friend indeed.” 

The amount contributed up to this time will cover about half 
the expenses and damage on the chapel. With about $3,000 
more, we would be able to equip the Adoration Chapel with 
eleétric lighting, which is so much more safe than gas. The good 
charitable people who mu&t earn their bread by hard labor, should, 
during these hard times of war, not send us anything more for 
this purpose. Of them we ask only their prayers that God may 
bless and proteé&t us. We can and do pray for the spiritual and 
temporal welfare of our friends and benefaétors, but for our own 
temporal proteétion, we earneStly desire the prayers of our dear 
friends. God is always especially pleased if persons mutually 
pray for one another, for this is truly ChriSt-like and an aé& of 
ChriStian charity. 

To those of our eSteemed and worthy readers who are blessed 
with temporal goods, we once more mode&tly present our plea for 
assistance. We have made the touching experience that the 
majority of the donations we received were sent in by sympathetic, 
noble-hearted women. The beautiful letters have indeed afforded 
us consolation, and we assure our patrons their encouraging 
words were highly appreciated. We are greatly edified at the 
magnanimity of so many Superiors of convents and many a 
self-sacrificing priest who were mindful of us in this hour of trial. 
With hearts raised to heaven we implore in the prayers of holy 
Church: That thou wouldst reward with eternal life all them who 
do good to us, We beseech thee, hear us! 
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“Only One Hail Mary!” 





raged over unfortunate France a century ago, the 
beautiful country had in a short time been devas- 
tated and reduced to a place of horrors. Vice 
paxmeeIOr“§) reigned supreme, cities and towns became the arenas 
for the unchecked indulgence of every passion. Anyone who Sill 
wished to live according to the dictates of his conscience, had 
either to take flight or his head would fall under the guillotine. 
Many hundreds of France’s noblest sons, especially many priests, 
had to mount the scaffold and pay their fidelity to faith or 
political conviction with the price of their blood. 

Worst of all, the rulers of the revolution exercised their 
rage in Paris, the hot-bed of the revolution, the hearth of all 
blood-guiltiness. Day after day, hour after hour, the weird carts 
were here rattling dismally through the streets, bearing the poor 
victims of mad rage along to the place of execution. The horrible 
vehicle was always followed by a crowd of inhuman brutes; it 
was the city mob of Paris, men and women, the scum of the 
populace, who accompanied the unfortunate condemned ones and 
even on the way overwhelmed them with ignominy and insults. 

In this rabble, no one acted more furiously than did a certain 
middle aged woman, Georgine Tissot. She tried not to fail to be 
present at the executions, where she gave vent to her intense 
hatred fanned to maniacal rage. By curses, vile names and the 
most horrible maledictions, she heaped every imaginable abuse 
upon the poor victims. 


“Every Minute You Are Left to Breathe, is an Outrage 
to the World!” 


On one occasion a priest, named Jacquet, was brought to the 
scaffold. Georgine Tissot, was of course present, for she bore a 
special hatred toward Christ’s representatives. As the cart was 
rolling along through the streets, the woman picked up handfuls 
of dirt and threw it at the condemned priest, all the while scream- 
ing out abusive words like a raving maniac. 

“You monster!” she shrieked again, “if only the cart would 
go faster, much faster, that your life might the sooner be ended. 
Every minute you are left to breathe, is an injustice, an outrage 
to the world!” 

Father Jacquet made no reply; he knelt in the cart and 
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prayed fervently. “He is silent,” cried out the woman furiously. 
“He does not dare open his mouth!” 

The priest now turned his pale, noble face toward Georgine, 
looked at her long and earnestly, then said mildly, “Woman, I 
beg you, pray one Hail Mary for me, that the divine Judge before 
whom I shall now appear may be propitious to me.” 

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Georgine. “I, a Hail Mary for you? 
He has become mad; fear has robbed him of his senses. Oh, 
the coward, the coward!” 

“I beg you once more for one Hail Mary,” was Jacquet’s 
gentle reply. At the same time the expression of the priest’s 
countenance was so meek and bright, that the impious woman 
was seized with an indefinable feeling of dread. Her lips, already 
parted for new insults, could not utter a sound; speechless she 
gazed upon the priest who was continually praying. He now 
raised both arms toward heaven. Georgine felt deep in her 
heart that he was praying for her, the apostate, the profligate 
woman, who had trampled all the finer emotions of nature under 
foot. A feeling she had not known for many years began to 
take possession of her soul; she was ashamed of herself before 
the people, and to the great astonishment of the accompanying 
crowd she uttered not another word. 

The place of execution was reached. The sharp knife of the 
guillotine sparkled in the sun, and the executioner made his 
final preparations. 

Tranquil and with dignity the heroic priest mounted the 
scaffold. He knelt down and in a loud voice prayed fervently 
for God’s assistance in that supreme hour. Then, in a few words, 
he granted pardon to all who had wronged him, and asked 
God to be merciful to them. The executioner urged him to 
conclude his speech. He arose and once more let his gaze sweep 
across the multitude, searching out Georgine Tissot. At last he 
saw her. She had not, as usual, stationed herself in the front rows 
of the mob, but stood farther back. Her face bore a strange 
expression. 

“One Hail Mary for me,” pleaded Father Jacquet once more, 
“only one Hail Mary!” 


Indescribably Touching. 


There was so much pathos in this petition, something so 
indescribably touching, that the woman whose fury had already 
been curbed on the way to the scaffold, could resist no longer. 
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An invisible hand urged her forward, forward to the steps of the 
scaffold. Here she sank on her knees, and before the amazed 
crowd could prevent her, prayed out aloud the desired Hail Mary. 

A blissful smile glided across the priest’s countenance, who 
just then was laying his head upon the block. 

“Pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death, 
Amen,” screamed out Georgine in conclusion — the next moment 
the guillotine had severed the martyr’s head from his body. 

Georgine Tissot shrieked like one mad when she saw the 
blood spurt forth. With a quick bound she rose from her knees, 
dipped up a few drops of the warm life’s blood with her hand- 
kerchief and dashed away. 

After that, Georgine Tissot was never again seen at an 
execution. She kept herself locked up in her dwelling and, ex- 
cept to procure the necessaries of life, never showed herself in 
public. When the revolution was over, she became one of the 
most zealous Catholics of Paris, distinguishing herself in every 
work of charity. She died in the reputation of extraordinary 
piety. 

CSOSOOHOSOS 


ROSARIES 
In Imitation Cut Stone on Rolled Gold Chain. 


Small Beads, 5-year warrant $1.00. 10-year warrant e 38 
Large Beads, 5-year warrant $1.50. 10-year warrant $2.00 


Supplied in these colors: JET, GARNET, AMETHYST, RUBY, EMERALD, 
OPAL, CRYSTAL, TOPAZ and SAPPHERINE. 


Large Jet Beads for elderly ladies, 5 and 10 yr. warrant $2.00; $2 75 


SCAPULAR MEDAL LOCKETS. 


Rolled gold Scapular Lockets, on chain, $2.20; $2.50 
Rolled gold Scapular Lockets, without chain, $1.50; $2.00 


ROSARIES FOR DAILY USE. 


Small black cocoa Beads, _- 25 cents. 
Medium sizes, 17, 18, 20 in. - 35 cents. 
Oval Beads, 19 mm. —-.+..-.-- ae 40 cents. 
Large oval Beads on fine linked chain, 21 in. - -.. §0 cents. 
Extra large round Beads on heavy chain, 25 in. ____ 60 cents. 
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Mary and the Eclipse of the Sun. 





mi N every kingdom the queen is a prominent per- 
sonage. She has, at least, the power of interces- 
sion, and if her son be king, her power in this 
regard is usually not in vain. A king will seldom 
act differently toward his mother than did Solomon 
toward his: he arose, went to meet his mother, bowed to her, and 
had a throne placed beside his own where his mother was made 
to sit at his right hand. Then he said, “My mother, ask, for I 
must not turn away thy face.” (3 Kings ii.) 

At the court of our sovereign King we, too, have a queen 
to plead our cause: Mary is our Queen, the Queen of heaven. 
Is it possible that she has less influence than an earthly queen? 
Never could a Catholic heart believe this; on the contrary, we 
all agree with St. Bonaventure who calls Mary the “Omnipotentia 
supplex — The supplicating omnipotence.” We may, therefore, 
confidently say to her, “Pray for us,” as she not only has the 
will, but she also has the power to aid us by her intercession. 
The remarkable example here cited is a striking proof of this 
assertion. 

In 1890, the “Semaine religiouse — Christian Weekly” pub- 
lished an article entitled, “Science and Miracle” by Rev. Father 
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Charoppin, S.J., an astronomer of the St. Louis observatory. With 
four other astronomers of the United States, Professors Pritchett, 
Nipher, Engler and Valler, he traveled to Norman, California, to 
observe an eclipse of the sun, which was to take place January 
1, 1889. This Jesuit gives the following account. 

“I was the only Catholic, the four gentlemen who accompanied 
me were Protestants. After we had worked in Norman, California, 
for five days and nights to determine the exact dimensions, and 
had made the necessary arrangements, all our efforts threatened 
to be in vain. On December 31st the sky was covered with 
clouds. According to our calculations, the first shadow would 
touch the disk of the sun at 12 o’clock, 12 minutes, 15 seconds, 
and the total eclipse would take place about one and a half 
hours later. 

Two Minutes of Sunshine. 

“The astronomers were in bad humor, not a star was visible, 
and they had given up all hopes of success for the following 
day. I consoled them with the assurance that we would have 
two minutes of sunshine during the total eclipse. 

“‘Father, are you a prophet?’ asked Professor Pritchett. 

“ ‘Neither a prophet nor the son of a prophet,’ I replied. 

“‘How then can you make such a positive declaration?’ 
_asked another. 

“ ‘Gentlemen,’ I said, ‘I am convinced that I may do so; but 
the reason for this you would not understand.’ 

“*Tell us,’ they all pleaded. 

“Very well. In heaven we have a good Mother whom you 
Protestants do not recognize; she is all-powerful with God. You 
see, whenever | desire a special favor from her, I have a great 
number of her children ask for it, and it is always granted. In 
St. Louis there are hundreds of good sisters and innocent children 
who call to her: Dear Mother, give Father Charoppin two minutes 
of sunshine. I know I shall get these two minutes. 

“The astronomers laughed heartily, and Professor Engler 
said, ‘Father, will you sign a contract to walk to Ogden, a distance 
- of five hundred miles, if the sky remain cloudy tomorrow?’ 

“ ‘Certainly, gentlemen; I have served the Mother of God all 
my life long, and she will not permit that I be obliged to go on 
foot five hundred miles. However, you in turn must promise 
that if we have two minutes of sunshine, you will throw yourselves 
on your knees and acknowledge the power of God, and the 
efficacy of the Blessed Virgin’s intercession.’ 
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The Contract Was Signed. 


“All agreed. The contract was drawn up and signed. On 
the following morning, the day of the eclipse, the sky was covered 
with heavy clouds. The astronomers were disheartened. At ten 
o’clock it seemed there was no more hope. I prayed the rosary, 
and implored the Mother of God to grant my petition, as her 
honor was at stake with regard to these infidels. I was convinced 
that my prayer would be heard. 

“The time arrived when the eclipse would throw its first 
shadows. The astronomers had abandoned all hope, but I urged 
them to arrange their instruments, assuring them that at the 
proper time the clouds would separate. 

“Just ten minutes before the total eclipse, the clouds parted. 
There was universal joy as the stars: Venus, Jupiter, Mars and 
Mercury nearest the sun, shone in full splendor. A small sickle- 
shaped portion of the sun was still visible, and a dark gray light 
fell on the landscape. Finally, a whole circle of light appeared 
about the darkened sun in all its beauty and brightness. A total 
eclipse of the sun is certainly the most sublime phenomenon in 
nature. The full eclipse lasted just two minutes and was a 
splendid success. 

“Scarcely was it over, when the astronomers hastened towards 
me to congratulate me. Professor Pritchett exclaimed, ‘Father, 
we must all become Catholics, for we now believe in the power 
of the Mother of God; this was evidently her work.’ And while 
yet he spoke, the sun was again hidden by the clouds. 

“After dinner, at which I had been requested to say grace, all 
complied with their agreement. They knelt down and thanked 
the holy Virgin for her wonderful intervention. Professor Nipher 
candidly admitted that it was the first time in his life he had 
ever prayed.” 

0BODSHDBOS’DO 


A Holy Mass Worth More Than 100,000 Francs. 





HOSE who out of mere carelessness and indifference 
neglect to go to Mass on weekdays, sustain a great loss. 
Ah, if people would only realize what the holy Mass 
is; that it is the same as the sacrifice of Calvary, our 
churches would be filled, not only on Sundays, but on every day 
of the week. It is related of the famous poet, Manzoni, that 
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although he was old and feeble, he zealously attended Mass even 
on weekdays. One Sunday there was a heavy snowstorm and 
the weather was piercing cold. For this reason, the members of 
the family who were very anxious about the health of the old 
gentleman, insisted that he should not go out of doors. To be 
obliged to miss Mass made him feel very sad. 

In the afternoon a friend called at his home, and found 
Manzoni in bad humor. Learning the cause of his annoyance, 
he laughed and said, “In my opinion, the family acted perfectly 
right in not letting you go out of doors on such a cold and 
stormy winter’s day.” 

Manzoni replied, “But, my friend, suppose you had taken a 
chance in a lottery and you had the lucky ticket that drew 
100,000 francs. If the news had just reached you now, on the 
last day that payment was due, would you not go, despite the 
cold weather? I assure you, one holy Mass is worth more than 
the most valuable prize won in a lottery. All the gold in the 
world cannot outweigh one holy Mass.” 

Remember, dear reader, these beautiful words of the famous 
poet. Esteem highly the sacrifice of the Mass and assist thereat 
devoutly, whenever and wherever you can; not only on Sundays, 
but also on weekdays. 


OD ODIODIODO 


Habitual Sin and Frequent Communion. 





STUDENT once came to St. Philip Neri, begging the 

saint’s assistance to overcome the passion of impurity to 

which he had been a slave for a number of years. St. 

Philip received him kindly, consoled him, gave him some 
fatherly advice, and asked him to return in the morning to receive 
the sacraments. “After that,” he added, “if you should again 
fall into the same mortal sin, come back to me at once and trust 
in God’s goodness and mercy.” 

But the power of sin had already become strong with the 
young man, and it was not easy for him to overcome it; so, no 
later than the following evening he returned to St. Philip’s con- 
fessional to accuse himself of a relapse into his former sin. The 
gentle saint received the youth as kindly as before, and told him 
not to lose courage but to continue to battle bravely. He ad- 
monished the penitent not to become disheartened at any defeat, 
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for the evil one, now more than ever, would seek to bring about 
his destruction. “Never permit yourself to become intimidated 
or falter in your good resolutions,” said the saintly confessor; 
“trust in the efficacy of the Blessed Sacrament and the assistance 
of Jesus Christ in Holy Communion. After each fall secure new’ 
Strength in the reception of the sacraments, until finally the 
victory will be gained, and your soul will be delivered from the 
fetters of the evil spirit.” 

With determination the young man set to work energetically 
to follow the advice of his holy confessor. The more violently 
Satan tempted him, the more did the student long to return to 
God to enjoy the peace of a good conscience. The gentle mercy 
and kindness that the saint showed him in the confessional gave 
him so much confidence that the penitent came back to him 
thirteen days in succession. 

The one never wearied in love and patience, the other never 
flagged in his zeal and penance. Thus the youth was in a short 
time entirely freed from his habitual sin. He afterwards made 
such progress in virtue and piety that St. Philip considered him 
worthy of the dignity of the priesthood. He was received into’ 
the oratorium (monastery) and the fame of his zeal spread 
throughout Rome. When he died, though young in years, his 
piety had acquired for him the reputation of a saint. 
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FOREST OAK NURSERIES. 


A complete line of general nursery stock. Everything 
new in the line of Shrubbery, Roses, etc. 


Reliable service guaranteed. 
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READ GOOD BOOKS. 


THE PASSION OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST. The 
contents of this book are taken from the revelations made to the Ven. 
Anna Catherine Emmerich. Bound in artistically ornamented, cloth 
cover. In English or German $1.25 


FATHER PAUL OF MOLL. A book which will be read 
with wonder and edification. Bound in blue cloth with gold stamp- 
ing. Five fine photo-tone illustrations with portrait of the servant of 
God as frontispiece. Price $1.25. 


PoStage extra on the following bocks. 
INSPIRING WORDS OF THE BL. CURE OF ARS. The 
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CONSOLING REVELATIONS. A neat little volume bound 
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CUPID OF CAMPION. A new, fascinating story by Rev. 
F. J. Finn, S.J. The story is healthy and thrilling and breathes the 
air of romance. 85 cents. 


THAT OFFICE BOY. By Rev. F. J. Finn, S.J. The hero 


of this story figures prominently. Delightfully humorous. 85 cents. 


JACK HILDREDTH ON THE NILE. Courage, truth, and 
honest dealing with friend and foe are equally taught by example. 
By Marion Ames Taggart. 50 cents. 

WINNETOU, THE APACHE KNIGHT. In the present 
volume Jack Hildredth goes West, meets Winnetou under tragic 
circumstances, is captured by him and sentenced to die. By Marion 
Ames Taggart. 50 cents. 

THE TREASURE OF NUGGET MOUNTAIN. The ride 
for life from the lake of petroleum with horse and rider clogged by 
the fierce unreason of the boy Harry, is a piece of word-painting 
which has few counterparts in the language. By Marion Ames 
Taggart. 50 cents. : 

THE FAIRY OF THE SNOWS. by Rev. F. J. Finn, S. J. 


A delightful and interesting story for girls. 85 cents. 
FABIOLA. - By Cardinal Wiseman. More modern and decid- 
edly more attractive than the old editions. 50 cents. 


FABIOLA’S SISTERS. Adapted by A. C. Clarke. This is 


a companion volume and a sequel to “Fabiola.” 50 cents. 


IDOLS; or The Secret of the Rue Chaussée d’ Autin. By 
Raoul de Navery. ‘The story is a remarkably clever one. 50 cents. 
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We Need Your Cooperation. 
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This issue of ‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory” ushers in 
the thirteenth volume of our periodical. ‘“Tabernacle and 
Purgatory” has a most noble aim and begins its thirteenth 
year of labor with increasing zeal for 


THE HONOR OF THE MOST BLESSED SACRAMENT. 


Would that each copy were a burning torch, capable of 
lighting up the hearts of men with love for the adorable 
Prisoner of our Tabernacles. If this were so, its second 
aim would be speedily accomplished, 1. e. 


THE CONSOLATION OF THE SUFFERING SOULS, 


for any one who is truly devoted to our Eucharistic Lord 
carries within himself an inextinguishable flame of charity. 
A charity which embraces not only all his fellow-men here 
on earth, but extends even to the depths of Purgatory to 
soothe and relieve its holy captives. 


KIND FRIENDS AND READERS 


of ‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory,’’ will you not assist us in our 
efforts? Will you not put your shoulder to the wheel and 
help us to set in motion a new era of greater faith and 
devotion to the 


HIGHEST MYSTERY OF OUR HOLY FAITH? 


We need your cooperation. A word of recommendation to 
your friends, a little effort here and there to introduce it 
among your acquaintances; and above all alittle prayer now 
and then for its success is all we ask. If all help only a 
little with continuous effort, the work moves quickly and no 
one feels the burden. May our Lady of the Blessed Sac- 
rament deign to bless our feeble efforts, and may the 
thirteenth volume of ‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory” prosper 
under her protection. 
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